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Josiah West had three daughters. Violet, Rose and one whose name I can’t recall — 
Paul See good tell you (but it was another flower name, like “Daisy” or 
something). As mentioned in your story, Rose was his aunt. She walked the 
property with my father and recited where the landmarks were. My father 
recalled what an accurate memory she had. 


While Rose was indeed Paul’s aunt, his mother was Violet. She married a See and 
Rose married a Johnson. The old farm at the entrance to Surf Pines was 
where Russ Earl was raised. His mother was Paul See’s sister. 


I recall the location of the Charles Hall property. I believe my home was quite near 
it. Just North of my home (maybe 100 feet) and a little West (25’) there was 
an old caved in dugout building. Paul See told me that was the potato shed 
from which Hall was alleged to have sold liquor. 


I am not aware of the gun placements mentioned. I do recall a observation post (?) 
dug into the top of Strawberry Hill (up where the Bloxom house is) that had a 
wood and sod top on it and looked out over the ocean. In the 60’s it was still 
there although mostly caved in and rotting. 


Barney Lucas also developed the property across the street from the (now) Gearhart 
Grocery, between Cottage and Marion, clear to the golf course. It is known as 
the “Lucas Golf Course Addition”. Like all the other properties, he sold them 
off in individual lots to people who bout them for an investment or built 
homes on them. 


My father opened Seaside — Gearhart Land Co. April 15, 1944. Lucas was a partner 
with him for a brief time. The business was opened for the purpose of being a 
general real estate company. The partnership dissolved (friendly) a short time 
later. In about 1955 or so my father sold his property at the corner of Avenue 
A and Holladay — where the Bagel shop is currently located, and moved to the 
Gilbert Block at 12 North Holladay, and renamed the business Oregon Coast 
Realty. Barney located a Surf Pines tract office around the corner at 600 
Broadway. Oregon Coast Realty never was formed to help sell parcels in Surf 
Pines, rather Lucas listed his properties with my dad, but maintained the right 
to sell them himself from his office. 


I was 16 in 1951, not 1961 (probably a typo) I went to work with my father in 1958 
as a real estate sales person. Coincidentally — as Surf Pines property was 
available to sell — I occasionally sold a parcel in Surf Pines. I did not go there 
particularly to market Surf Pines property. 
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I married my wife in March of 1958 (Brenda Kay). The pictures were taken later 
that year, in the summer. She was already my wife when the pictures were 
taken. 


Correct “goad” to “road” 


The Waterhouse Trust was formed after J. D. “Bud” Waterhouse passed away. It 
handled all the assets of the Waterhouse estate, some of which was the Surf 
Pines properties. 


My Pop’s house in Surf Pines was built by Boyd Poppino and was built for my 
parents. Barney never had anything to do with my folk’s home or the little 
golf course they developed around it. 


When my Pop passed away they had sold their Gearhart home in favor of leasing a 
home when both my mother and father were up here from Palm Desert. Dad 
would come up for longer stretches then my mother (who loved to stay in the 
desert so she could golf more often) and when he was here alone he would 
stay at the Gate House. 


Thank you for including my thoughts in your book. 


Mike Manion 
June 30, 2005 


Mike and Kay Manion 
34 Lake Front Court 
Warrenton, OR 97146 
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Alice Gustafson 
1210 N. E. 152nd 
Portland, OR 97230 


Dear Mrs. Gustafson: 


In haste I send this. | am sorry to have been so tardy, and hope that my information is of some use. 
Please edit it as you feel necessary, as I have not taken the time to “proof” it. 


When I was just a kid, about 16 or so (about 1951) Barney Lucas (original name was Barnett Paul Lucas, 
but I believe he legally changed it) hired me at a dollar an hour to find survey stakes in Surf Pines. I don’t 
remember too much about that, cause I didn’t pay a lot of attention to Real Estate in those days. It seems 
like I spent the majority of the time that I was looking in the tall grass on the dunes. 


When. I came home to work with my. father (Wm. R. Manion) in 1958, we worked with Bamey on the 
9 of Surf Pines properties. Barney had an office at 600 Broadway in Seaside (where Gimere’s 
shoe store is now - 1997) and we had one at 12 North Holladay in Seaside. 


Barney had a huge plaster of Paris relief map of the entire project, laid out with lot lines, little flags, 
roads, etc. It was displayed in his office for some time, then in ours (after he closed his I presume). He 
had several 8 x 10 photos of the property framed and near or on the map. Some of these showed some 
girls, in bathing suits, with glass fishing balls, posing around the project. Those girls were my wife, 
Brenda Kay Manion and a good friend Carla Henry Dunham, I think Jim Lucas has those photos. 


Elna Marlentes work for Barney for a number of years, then for my Pop. She would have a lot of 
information. She can be reached in Seaside at 503-738-8592... her mail address is 1668 Whispering Pines 
Drive, Seaside, OR. 97138. 


Bamey developed Surf Pines in about three phases. The first began at the South entrance and went about . 
a mile to the second road going West; The second went from the Second road going west to 

the third road going west and included what was called the “Golf Course Addition” as the hope was to 
build a golf course on the property lying west of the lots on the west side of what is Lucas Drive. This is 

a large parcel, now owned by the Waterhouse trust...the golf course never came to be. The Third addition 
ran North from the third road heading West to what is known as Strawberry Hill - a sub-division in the 
Surf Pines area, but not originally part of the lay out. Surf Pines did not, then, exit to Sunset Beach, that 
came later. 


Bamey, in the middle of laying out the third portion, sold all the remaining properties to my father. I 
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think that included some property lying on the East side of the South end of the upper road, which a 
group, including my father, named the “Surf Pines Associates” purchased as an investment. 


My father, and some partners, developed the “Lake Lots” lying East of the North end of the upper 
road...these were 150 or 140 feet wide and ran from the Lake to the upper road. 


When he purchased the remaining undeveloped land from Barmey my father also purchased, in fee simple, 
the entire road “system” (by deed he owned all the land under it.) and the well sites for the water system. 
There we two well sites, one is use, one as back up. All were + These sites also were deeded 
to my parents. In addition, my parents purchased the site (and the building) where the “Gate House” now 
sits. 


At one time I recall that the little “Putt putt” golf course (9 holes) around my parents home was written up 
in Golf World and Golf Digest. It was a neat little course, they called it “Kona Golf” where you used a 
“waffle ball” on the drives and a real ball on the putts. It had real greens, tees, markers, score cards and 
flags. Their “Kona Golf’ even had an underground sprinkler system to keep the greens and tees in good 
shape 
| remember once that James Mitchner’stayed at the Hazeltine house. Boy that was a huge home! Statues 
/ in the yard, 7 bathrooms! really neat things to a young man! 
, i mare 
Oscar Seltzer (The Pantages Theater / Roller Derby) lived in a beautiful home at the end of Surf Pines. 
One of the really nice men in this world. 
One of the longest residents of Surf Pines is Laura Schroder. She lives in the very first home on the South 
end, upper road. Laura is a very kind lady and would have a wealth of information about the area. 


Surf Pines was really not a “place” it was a style. There are and were no geographical boundaries to Surf 
Pines. Only the small area known as “Surf Pines Beach” on the lower road, South end, is actually 
incorporated. The rest is just land sold by somebody to somebody. Restricted and with some zoning now, 
it was always the idea to make 4 . Pop was against gates, and against “forcing” people to 
join the Surf Pines Association. He gave the water and the roads to people and accepted their money if 
they cared to pay, to help maintain those utilities. I always paid, but never “joined” the association. 


The roads and the water system remained exclusively the property of my parents until after my father 
died, at which time my mother deeded them to the Surf Pines Association (not the Associates as that had 
long since dissolved). Awhile later mother also deeded the Association the gate house for a ridiculously 
low price, due to pressure by the then President of the association. I never felt good about that and neither 
did she. 


Over the years my father mowed the edge of all the Surf Pines roads with a Yazoo mower. When my son 
got old enough (5th 6th grade???) to walk behind it, then he earned money mowing those roads. 


The daffodils were (and are) there for all to enjoy. It was nice to have the special privileged of picking 
them when he gave us permission -- never before he said to, however! 


The trees along the entrance were trimmed _a couple of times.a year, sometimes Pop would do it, standing 
in the back of a truck holding a chain saw over his head, cutting away at the limbs. 


Deer did, and do, abound in Surf Pines. Regretfully they are not afraid of man (too much) and become 
easy targets for hunters, which my Pop fought to keep out of Surf Pines. Pop actually fed the deer apples 
from his-hand! 


Pop tried everything for security. What worked best was him, at night, chasing joy riders out! He had 
State Police and County Sheriff deputies drive through often (even though, at that time, they were driving 
on private roads!) At Christmas and Easter Pop always remembered those folks! 


The Surf Pines area was finally brought into the Gearhart Fire District. Pop always bought a lot of 
tickets to the Fireman’s ball. The “Hydrants” in Surf Pines were really “standpipes” on small mains, but 
we got credit from the insurance rating bureau for them. 


Pop was always against making the roads public, making the water system public and filling out reports. 
He never did fill out a Public Utility report for the state, even though, each year, they sent him one. He 
said not to let the government tell you (us) what to do. Paper work just makes more paper work. The 
roads, the water, they were his and he would not report to anybody. 


That of course all changed when he passed away. 


My parents moved out of Surf Pines before they passed away. The moved to a less expensive home in 
Gearhart and also bought. a nice home on the golf course in Palm Desert. They divided their time between 
the two places - Summer and Winter. When Pop was home, in hold the little gate house in Surf Pines 
open...a real estate office. 


Taking care of the water system, taking care of the potholes in the road, trimming the trees, holding open 
the little office. Publishing the little “telephone directory” and printing and giving away informational 
maps. That’s what I remember most.about my pop and Surf Pines. 


/ My uncle Gene (Eugene F. Manion) lived in the gatehouse for awhile. In fact, he passed away there. He 
er J.D. “Bud” Waterhouse helped fianance my Pop when he bought out Bamey Lucas. 


Waterhouse wound up buying several large parcels in Surf Pines as an investment. 

Rares 

I never lived in my fathers home as Surf Pines. He and my mother built it after both my sister and I had 
moved from home. Me into the service, my sister, married and away. We would often return to visit and 
did love the home, but, until my sister and I had children it was only a one bedroom home. After our kids 
were older enough to visit Grandma and Grandpa overnight, they added two bedrooms! 


My father passed away about a month before fathers day. By that time they were spending a lot of time 
in Palm Desert, but he was up here, living at the Gate House when he died. My mother died the next year, 
about a month before Mothers day, in Palm Desert, on the 3rd tee of the short course. 


I hope that this has been of some small help to you. Please call or write me with any specific questions 
you may have and I will be pleased to answer them. 


Sincerely, 


Job Uo 


